REDEEMING THE MAINE COAST

ind people. On some of the more remote are to be
found old men and women who literally have never
traved from their own firesides. It 15 a widely scat
tered community, living within a stone’s throw of all
that goes to make life dear to most of us, as effectively
marooned from civilization as if they herded in the
south Seas,

I' was to this field of labor that Mr. MacDonald came

in 19000, Ever since then the Coast Missionary and his
assistants have unflaggingly carried onward as noble
and self-sacrificing home missionary work as can be
found in the Umted States.

It is the modern motorboat that has made possihile
this stupendous task of reclaiming these ignorantly
wavward folk of the Maine seacoast, and the square:
shouldered parson is as good a boat pilot as he is sky pilot
M. MacDonald is an ordammed Congregational min
15t He was graduated from the Farmington Normal
Schoal, Coburn Classical Institute, Bowdoin College,
and Andover Theological Seminary. He served an ap-
prenticeship in mission work in South Dakota and the
Returning to Maine i 1900, he

State of Washington

at Bar Harbor,
Alr. MacDonald has a brother who is also a minister,
that time preached to the wealthy and fash
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lishes and sustains Sunday school classes, cares for the
sick, keeps an oversight in the schools (where there are
any), encourages boys and girls to save, and generally
ministers to the moral, spiritual, and sometimes the
physical needs of these untutored chilidren of nature,

Among these people he is both feared and loved,—
feared for the truths that hurt, the truths no offender
likes to hear; loved for his unselfish devotion to his
parishioners, for his patience with their follies, for Ins
tenderness with the sick or the infirm.  Invariably it
is the Coast Missionary who is sent for to arbitrate
husiness differences, to settle family disputes, to console
in the time of illne

“Somehow, the parson allus makes you feel to hum,”
said old Bill Wade of Swan Island. “He sartinly can
spout the Gospel, but he can run a gas engine too, 'n'

or death

steer a compass course, by gorry!

NE August Sunday the Rev. Hannah J. Powell, an

ordained woman minister, Mr. MacDonald's most

efficient assistant and cowofker, preached without notes
a sermon at Eagle Island in East Penobscot Bay. Then
she called on Granny Quinn, whose age and infirmities
L!'F'T her at hom

“Read me thet air sarmon,” peremptorily demanded
Granny.

“But I haven't written it out, Granny,”
Miss Powell
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The Sunbeam leaving Portland on a missionary tour.



